The Bloody Assize
On Saturday, October 12th, Sir Edmund left his house
early in the morning. He was seen talking to a milk-woman
near Paddington at nine. About eleven o'clock he was seen
coming back to London, and at one o'clock Mr Radcliffe,
an oilman, saw him in the Strand, near Charing Cross. He
was never seen alive again. The next day his clerk began
to make inquiries about him, and his two brothers laid an
information before the Lord Chancellor of his disappearance*
Rumours and stories of Godfrey's whereabouts filled
the air. It was noticeable that the Catholics explained
his absence by malicious suggestions such as flight from
creditors, or a scandalous marriage, and the Duke of Norfolk
asserted to the Council in Whitehall that he had been found
in a house of ill-fame sleeping off a debauch. Nevertheless,
Godfrey failed to reappear, and the belief increased in the
minds of sober men that he was the victim of foul play, and
the general belief grew that the Papists had made away
with him.
On Thursday, October I7th, a man came into a book*
seller's shop in London and said that Godfrey had been
found dead near St Pancras' Church; two friends of Dr
Burnet were in the shop and brought him the news. It was
the truth at last. It appeared that at two o'clock that day
two men walking across the fields at the foot of Primrose
Hill saw lying at the edge of a ditch a stick, a scabbard, a
belt, a pair of gloves, and under the brambles, head down
in the ditch, was a corpse. They reported the matter at
the White House Inn, but as it wa$ raining hard nothing
was done until five o'clock, when the innkeeper, two con-
stables and a posse of neighbours set out to see the body.
The body rested in a crooked position, the knees touch-
ing the bottom of the ditch. A sword had been driven
through the body with such force that the point came
through the back. But there was no blood on his clothes,
his shoes were clean and his money was in his pocket. Hia
breast was covered with bruises, and there was a mark round
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